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to give, until the opportunity is gone. Flowers and fruits
are always fit presents;—flowers, because they are a proud
assertion that a ray of beauty outvalues all the utilities of
the world. These gay natures contrast with the somewhat
stern countenance of ordinary nature; they are like music
heard out of a workhouse. Nature does not cocker us: we
are children, not pets: she is not fond: everything is dealt
to us without fear or favour, after severe universal laws.
Yet these delicate flowers look like the frolic and inter-
ference of love and beauty. Men used to tell us that we
love flattery, even though we are not deceived by it,
because it shows that we are of importance enough to be
courted. Something like that pleasure, the flowers give us:
what am I to whom these sweet hints are addressed ? Fruits
are acceptable gifts, because they are the flower of commo-
dities, and admit of fantastic values being attached to them.
If a man should send to me to come a hundred miles to visit
him, and should set before me a basket of fine summer-fruit,
I should think there was some proportion between the
labour and the reward.
For common gifts, necessity makes pertinences and
beauty every day, and one is glad when an imperative leaves
him no option, since if the man at the door has no shoes you
have not to consider whether you could procure him a paint-
box. And as it is always pleasing to see a man eat bread,
or drink water, in the house or out of doors, so it is
always a great satisfaction to supply these first wants.
Necessity does everything well. In our condition of
universal dependence, it seems heroic to let the petitioner
be the judge of his necessity, and to give all that is asked,
though at great inconvenience. If it be a fantastic
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